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FAMOUS NAVAL DUEL.

Memories of the Merrimac and

Monitor Engagement.

The Confederate Ram's Destruction of
the Federal Frigates Cumberiand and
Congress and Her Defeat by
Erfcson's (Juecr Craft,

[Speclal Norfolk (Va) Letter.]

A few days ago I sailed out into
Hampton Roads to view the scene of
the greatest naval engagement in the
history of the world, all of which I
heard and part of which I saw from our
<amp @& short distance up the James
river. This was 34 years ago, and
though a mere boy, the grand scene of
the explosion and the terrible noise of
the cannonading is still fresh in my
memory. It was grand and sublime;
¥et, horrible in its execution.

This memorable battle was witnessed
by the land and naval forces of both
armies in the immediate vicinity, many
officers and soldiers coming down to et
& nearer view as soon as the cannonad-
ing began. On the Sth of March, 1542,
about one o'clock in the afternocon,
when the ram Merrimae, or Virghiua,
was seen steaming out toward the
federal blockade in Hampton Ronds,
the city of Norfolk was wild with ex-
citement, and the old citizens still de-
light in relating the events of (hat
memorable time. Those who did not
take to the woods or cellars swarmed
upon the beach and enjoyed the combai,
though with considerable misgivings,
for the confederate steamer, Virginin,
aind the few land batteries at Sewall's
Point were the only defenses to Nor-
folk. As the Virginia slowly passcd
out to attack the blockading squadron
she was cheered by citizens and the sol-

until the crew were driven from thelr
guns by the rapidiy-filling water, and
within half an hour from the begin-
ning of the attack she went down
with more than a hundred souls,

The Congress continued the fight for
about an hour, assisted by three other
vessels; and three of the Jumes river
fleet came on the troubled scene to as-
sist the confederate monitor. In the
meantime two of the federal fleet ran
sground, as had the Congress. Being
thus practically alone, the Congress run
up the white flag. Still in the confusion
and smoke of battle, the federal shore
batteries continued firing, killing some
confederates and their own wounded
who were being taken from the
grounded Congress. As the Monitor
drew twenty-three feet of water, and
could not draw off her prize, hot shot
was fired into the vessel, and she was
soon ablaze. The flames erept up the
rigging, the masts and spars and sails
illuminated the sky in zigzag lines of
dazzling fire. For several hours the
flames raged. Night had come, mild and
culm, and the beauty of the southern
skies made the weird scene one never to
be forgotten. The black hull of the ves-
sel was reflected by the glittering fire
in the almost calm waters upon whose
bosom such a bloody tragedy was being
enacted. Slowly the fire reached the
loaded guns and shells, which burst as
peals of thunder, reverberating and
echoing over the bay, filling the nir with
engines of death. Shortly after mid-
night the flames reached the powder
magazine, a huge volume of smoke
arose from the vessel, followed by a red
flame as if from the crater of a vol-
cano, and after the stillness of a second,
which seemed an age, there was a ter-
rific roar, and the air was filled with
caunon balls, fragments of the vessel,
und dead bodies of human beings. The
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Wouldn't Cashier ©ld Cel.
Blank —Good Care Taken

of Old Soldlers,

[Bpecial Washington Letter.]

mony and finding of the court covered
a number of pages.
of each page President Andrew Jack-
son wrote the word “disapproved,” and

ment.

The colonel was getting to be an old
man. In common with the custom of
that day he was given to the excessive
use of liquor, and had been repeatedly
cautioned and reproved by the gen-
eral commanding the department. But
warnings and reproofs were of no avail,
and the old soldier was finally court-
martinled.

The general charge was “conduct un-
becoming an officer and a gentleman,”
and the specifications particularized
the times and oceasions when the vet-
eran had offended because of his weak-
ness in that one particular. He was
never accused of disobedience of orders,
or of any other breach of discipline.
But, as he grew older. the habit grew
stronger until he was apparently un-
able to control his appetite, and so he
was court-martialed. His defense was
well conducted, but he was convicted
on every count, and the findings of the
court-martial were approved by his im-
muoediate superior and forwarded to
Washington, where the senior general
of the army approved them, and the
secretary of war forwarded the en-

THEATER FOR VETERANS

Latest Addition to the Soldiers’

irew Jackson—Why

The charges were brief, but the testi-

Across the face

returned the case to the war depart-

erally bestowed, and the old soldiers,

duty. Nowadays things are differept.
Disabled soldiers receive pensions, and
old soldiers who are unable to care
for themselves are given food, shelter
and raiment in the soldiers’ homes.
The deserving officers of the regular
army are placed on the retired list, and
have ample incomes from the govern-
ment to support them.

No king, prince or potentate has a
better home even in his prime than the
old soldiers of the regular army have
in the national soldiers’ home on the
heights north of the national eapital.
The home is situated in a park nearly
iwo miles square, and the grounds are
better kept and more beautiful than
the grounds of the king and emperors
of the middle ages; and the home itself
is a perfect palace for the old cam-
paigners. Visitors to this city always
drive there and their trip through the
park is always one of their most_pleas-
ant memories of their sojourn here,

On pension day, when the quarterly
pensions are paid to the veterans, they
come to town and many of them in-
dulge too freely in liquor and are
taken to station houses and locked up
over night. The police court judge re-
cently dismissed a couple of cases of

In those days pensions were not lib-

in times of peace, were kept on the pay
roll and cared for as though on actual

tire case to the white house for the

THE MERRIMAC RAMMING Tl‘igh-C‘L'l\IBEnI.AND.
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diers at the batteries who stood upon
the parapets wildly waving their hats,
and eager to witness the fray which was
soon to begin within easy eannon shot.
The blockading squadron consisted of
the frigntes Cumberland and Congress
off Newport News, of 30 and 80 guns,
respectively. A few miles ont, under
frowning Fortress Monroe, were three
other frigates and balf a dozen gun-
boats, all of which could have been
available within half an hour after the
beginning of the battle.

It was a culm, hazy afternoon, and
wwhile the intention of the confederates
was known, the wild and hazardous at-
tempt to smash the blockade was not
expected that afternoon at least, for the
vessels wore a half-holiday appearance.
In fact, it was washday,and the rigging
was full of sailors’ clothes hung cut to
aAry. ..

When within about a mile of the firs!
blockaders, according to the statements
of some of those who viewed it ata safs
distance, the Cumberignd and Congress
wpened fire upon the Merrimae (or Vir-
ginia), followed by the land batteries.
‘The shots seemingly had about as muech
<ffect upon the ironclad as would pour-
ing water upon a duck’s back. The
Alerrimac wisely reserved her fire until
within a few hundred yards of the Cum-
berland, when she gave her a shot, and
immediately so maneuvered as to give
the Congress a broadside.

She then made direot for the Cumber-
land, striking her almost at right
angles, and opening a hole in her large
<nough to “drive in a horse and buggy,”
85 & spectator expressed it. “The masts
began to totter as if she was in a gale,

mnd in a few minutes she went down
wvith a roar, and her erew with her,
sinking in 30 feet of water with her
fing still Aying.” The ram had be-
come detached and was left in the hull
of the sinking Cumberland, rendering
her almost powerless for future harm
dn that line, like a bee which leaves its
sting in the object attacked.

The Merrimac then turned her at-
tention to the Congress, which vessel
had been showering shot upon her
=ll the time, and opened on her when
within about 200 yards. In the mean-
time the sinking Cumberiand, with

vessel had blown up, leaving only her
blnek hulk, even at the water's edge.
The Merrimac, baving lost only a few
men, including Commander Buchanan,
who was severely wounded, now retired
under the confederate batteries at Sew-
all’'s point, intending to return next
morning and finish up the remaining
portion of the blocknding fleet.
Accordingly, next mornirgabout day-
light, the victorious Merrimae, minus
her ram, slowly steamed out into flamp-
ton Itoads, to begin where she had left
off, nothwithstanding that it was Sun-

rammed at and perhaps sunk the other
vessels with her broken prow on the day
before, only that they were aground and
could not be reached. So, no sooner had
she opened fire on the Minnesota, still
nground than out stepped the little Mon-
itor and blazed away as an intimation
that she would take o hand in the free-
for-all fight. Thisz was as much n sur-
prise to the confederates as the sudden
attack of the day before was 1o the
federals. The Monitor had only arrived
the night before at Fort Monroe, just in
timeto hear the heavy firing and see the
blowing-up of the Congress. The Mon-
itor, also, had been hastily completed at
New York, and hurried to the scene
without the usual trial trip. 8he was of
light draft, and maneuvered better than
the Merrimaec. The fun began about
seven o'clock, lasting until two, when
the Monitor crossed over into a channel
where the heavy-draft Merrimac counld
not follow, end she also retired., This
terrible artillery duel was withiu very
close range, never further than half a
mile, and often the vessels were not
20 feet apart—the intention of the Mer-
rimac was to board and capture the
queer-looking Monitor. The Merrimae
lost only two killed and 19 wounded.

The Monitor suffered an equal loss, her

captain being totally blinded by powder.

The battle was witnessed by thou-

=ands, many of whom stil! live to tell

the story as if they were in it. Thouogh

the battle wius a draw, both vessels were

short-lived. The confederates burned

the Merrimac on evacuating Norfolk.

and the Monitor was Josf in a gale off

Cape Hatteras a few months later.

$iag still fying, never ccased to fire,

day and a day of rest. She would have,

approval of President Jackson.
When the papers were returned to
the war department, with the emphatic
disapproval of the president, there was
consternation in army circles, and the
secretary of war went to the white house
to protest. He said: “Mr. President,
I realize thut no one has a right to
¢guestion your action in any case, for,
under the constitution, you are _the
commander in chief of the army dn
navy. Dut, after I had carefully ex-
amined the ease of Col. Blank, I ap-
proved the findings and forwarded the
case for your approval, and you have
not only disapproved of the action of
The court, but you have disapproved my
Judgment, and written your disapproval
across every page, showing an emphatic
disregard of the action of the war de-
partment, including your secretary of
war, I would like to know, if you do
| not object, what reaxsons you had for
such netion in this ease.”
Gen.Jackson replied: “Of course, Mr.
Becretary, you have no right to question
my action in any ease. Butasyou have
respectinlly asked for my reason, I will
give it to you. The habit of strong drink
comes 10 nearly every man who serves
his country in actual warfare., Those
who escape are exceptions to the rule.
I am an old soldier myself, and am in-
clined to look with great leniency upon
the weaknesses of men whom 1 have
known as soldiers in actual field service.
Old Col. Blank served under me in th=
Scminole war and was with me at New
Orleans. I saw him render scrvice of

GEN. DAVID STANLEY.

euch merit that his country onght
never to disgrace or degrade him. Con-
sequently, so long as I am president,
I shall emphatieally disapprove any ef-
fort which may be made to dismiss him
or any other good soldier from the
army in disgrace. In fact, I believe that
2 man who has risked his life repeatedly
and rendered gallant service where bul-
lets and cannon balls were flying, has
earned a right to gét as drunk as he
pleases. 1 will relieve Col. Blank of
duty, and have him placed on waiting or-
ders.™

Andrew Jackson was an extreme man.
He hated his enemies, and he hated the
enemies of his country. He Joved his
friends, and he loved all of his old
soldiers. He would defend them, even
when they were wrong. That is to say,
he would protect them, and make all
charitable allowances for them. It was
the intensity of his radical nature which
Jed him to say that a gallant soldier on
the bafttlefield earned the right to get
drunk. Very few would agree with him
in this day and age, when the tem
ance sentiment is overspreading the
land. But even the wost extreme of us
in the temperance cause can understand
that Jackson's expression was merely
his extreme determination to protect
with charitable consideration the old
suldier whom he had seen serving his
country in the,fire and flame of awful

J. M. SCANLAND.

hear them will form an orchestra, and
PET- | the performers on the stringed instru-

for their practice with the corne
and other members of the proposed
orchestrn. Altogether this new theater
is to be a creditable affair, and will add
much to the enjoyment of the veterans
who have served their country, and wha
are now passing

after having acted well their parta.

SOLDIERS' HOME THEATER.

this kind, saying: “The police of this
city know that these old soldiers are
not vagnbonds. They have n home, and
all of the policemes know where it is.
Any well-dressed department elerk
taken in an intoxicated condition will
be sent to his home in a cab. Here-
after T wish that when these old 53-
diers fall by the wayside the policeman
discovering them would call an am-
bulance and send them to their home.”
That is good common sense, and
emanates from a spirit of charitable-
ness somewhat like the spirit which ani-
mated Andrew Jackson when he stosd
between his old comrade and dismissal
from the army. There is no reason
why these old soldiers who have 1his
wenkness should be locked up and
dragged before a police court, when
our dudes and lordlings are tenderly
cared for,
Everything that can be done is being
done to add to the attractions of the
soldiers” home, and now they are to
have a theater for the purpose of keep-
ing them home and amusing them at
night. The building is of marble cx-
terior and is almost completed. It is
next to the library building, and oppo-
site to Scott hall, a building named
after Gen. Wintield Scott, the founder
of the home.

The stage is to be 66 feet wide and 25
deep, with a proseenium opening of 32
feet, allowing plenty of room in 1he
wings for stage apparatus. Inasmuch
as the stage is the most important fva-
ture of any playhouse, it will be ob-
served that the architect has devoted
an unnsual amount of space to this
feature of the new theater. On the right
hand side of the proscenium on the
stage, an electrie light switchboard is
to be placed, and an operator at this
point will have charge of all the lighta
in the house, as well as on the stage.
Handsome scenery of the “up-to-date”
variety is being prepared, and every-
thing correlative done to make this
theater for the old soldiers one of the
finest and most complete in the country.
The old soldiers are not to have the
privilege of hearing the greatest actors
and actresses; at least not this year.
They do not go to theaters to criticise
or analyze the piay, but to be enter-
tained. Consequently, they will not
demand the finest elocutionary efforts.
Under the directions of Gen. David
Stanley, who has charge of the soldiers’
home, some of the leading amatenrs of
Washington, young men and women
who intend to make a profession of the
stage, have organized what is known
as the “Soldiers’ Home Dramatic com-
pany,” and they are reheassing new
plays all the time, for the purpose of
giving the old soldiers plenty of enter-
tainment mext fall and winter. We
have several amateur dramatic com-
panies in Washington, nearly all of them
being composed of high-school grad-
uates.

There will be a good orchestra for the
new theater, and it will not cost any-
thing. The regular soldiers home band,
which gives such exesllent open air con-
certs during the summer evenings that
hundreds of people go from this city to

ments are mow making preparations

eonflict and in the midst of deadly
carnage. :

g

nlong,”™ said Mrs. Hunnimune, with pa-

ously, “don’t do that.
them at the dog!™—Washington Star.

engaged to your son. Do you think
she will be true to him?

as long as other women admire him,
and I guess he'll be handsome all his
life.—XN. Y. Weekly.

Drawing the Credit Line.
Merchant Tailor—I am sorry tosay it,
Mr. Goodheart, but as this is your wed-
ding suit I must demand cash on de-
livery.

Mr. Goodheart—Eh? Why, I've had
an account with you for years, and I've
always paid promptly to the hour, the
very hour, sir.

“Yes, Mr. Goodheart, but you were a
bachelor, and had the handling of your
own money."—N. Y. Weekly.

Her Sox Unremaoning.

“There's no use talking,” began Mrs.
Gobang.

“I know it,” interrupted Gobang.
“and the fact that you persistin talking
after making that declaration simply
proves what I have often asserted, re-
rarding the lack of logic in the femnle
#ex. Now proceed with your lecture.”
—Truth.

THE GEEEN BEFORE THE RED,

Pat (sympathetically)—Shmall won-
dber farr yez aggrissiveniss, me green
frind, yez moosht be afther hovin’® a
premonition av th’ color degradation
that's about to kim upon yez—N. Y.
World.

Aungie Had Done Her Best.
Susie—And so you are an old mald,
auntie; a real old maid?

Aunt Ethel—Yes, Susie, dear; ITam a
real old maid.

Susie (wishing to be nice and com-
forting)—Well, never mind, poor, dear
auntie, I am surs it isn"t your fnult.—
Tit-Bits.

And he thanlks his lucky star
That she'd vouchsafed such happiness
That naught on earth can mar.,
But, ah, the sad reaction, .
And bitter thoughts set free, f
When tho sealskin sacque’s delivered
With a blll stamped “*C. O. D."
—Somerville Journal.

I* Was Reminlscent. !

They stood on the beach and watched
the ripples break on the pebbly strand.
The wind whirled the loose strands of
hair about her pretty eyes. |

“Mabel,” he said, in his deep, manl
profundo, “will you think of me wh
you recall this charming scene?” |

“Why, George,” she gravely answered,
“there is but one thing here to
me of you.” -

“And what is that, Mabel ?**

“The breeze, George—it's so fresh!™
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

An English Joke.

Husband—What! You want mo
money! Why, only yesterday I ga
you five pounds.
Wife—Yes, but I spent that on -ne]

1y

bonnet.

H.—But I gave it to you for food; yo
can't feed yourself with a new bonnet
W.—I can feed part of myself with i
H.—Whatever do you mean, woman ?

W.—Why, I can feast my eyes on it.—4
London Fun. |

1
An Imvrovement. \

“I am very well satisfled,” said the
new boarder; “in fonet, I have only one
suggestion to make.” |
“And what is that?" asked the lande
lady, beaming. i
*If you could only manage to have the
water in the ice tank as cold as that we
get in the bath tub—"" -

Tut she didn't wait to hear.—Detroif
News. :

Frohibited. |

A western hotel-keeper has ndded the
following to the usual rules and rea'ull’
tions found in hotel rooms:

“No murdering or suciding allowed in
this room. Guests breaking this rula
will be requested to leave. All dying
strietly forbidden on these premises,”—
N. Y. World.

' Chich \go Dispelch.,

2 ¥

HOW WILL HE CUT IT?

Hard Times, Indeed.
Charlie Bondclipper — What makes
you so blue this morning? I suppose
}ou went to see your uncle again?
Johnnie Fewscads — You are mis-
taken. Iam no longer in such flourish-
ipg circomstances as to have any use
for a pawn broker.—Texas Sifter.

orv Refer

She—Our ascquaintance has been so
short that I feel I ought to know more
about you before I can consent to be-
come your wife,

He—Very well. I can refer you to
any of the girls I have been enguged to.
—Tit-Bits.

His Fear.
“I guess I had better give these bis-
cuits to the first tramp that comes

thetie candor.
“No,” exclaimed her husband, nerv-
He might throw

Life-Long Devotion Assuared.
Mrs. Social—And so Miss Flirtie is

Wise Dame—Oh, she'll be true to him

Worth Makes the Man,

> -

can scarcely
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Why Escape Was Imponsiblae.
“Yes; he fell over backwards, and

sank like a stone.”

“But I thought he was an experk

swimmer?"

“He was; but my wife bronght some

of her biscuits for lunch, and he—"

“Oh!"—Pay City Chat.
Cmpmuu;_nmhn.
“There is one thing that I must say

for Blowhard, and that dangnation
trombone of his."

“What's that?"
“He bas driven all the cats into an-

other neighborhood to do their serenad-
Ing."—Detroit Free Press.

Too Deceptive.
“Why do you say Kitty violates the

luw by wearing a pink vejl 7™

“There's an ordinance which forbids

putting red netting over peaches.”—
Chicago Record.

Blow Time Assured.
Mrs. Jinks—Yes, I've sent Sims, the

colored man, for the doctor.

AMrs. Blinks—Sent Sims? Mercy mel

He won't get there for two bours. He
used to be a hotel waiter.—N. Y. Weekly.

FPermanently Settled.
“Oh, my friend, you should reflect on

the fact that we are here to-day and
gone to-morrow,” said the priest.

“You may be, but I ain’t,"” replied the

convict.—Tit-Bits.




